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Ros E, Ridicule, I know thy plea, 
But heed thee not, thou ſaucy flea. 
Applaiſe, thou childiſh rattle, huſh ! 

I loathe thee—thou haſt made me bluſh, 

Truth, hold me up to public view, 

On thy fore finger,”twixt the two. 

Now, Ladies, for one cheering word, 

Look up, and ſay, * ſweet ſinging Bins; | 

The angry Bacauzror will ſcowl, 

No wonder if he calls thee owl ” 

While Truth, who holds all clamour vain, 

Bears witneſs it's a chatt'ring CRANx E. 
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INTRODUCTION, 


A MAN convinc'd of his miſtake, 
And well inform'd what courſe to take, 
Soon as the friendly act is done, 
Good news will ſurely ſpur him on. 


Come, Bachelor, give me thy hand, 


Thy courſe is on the barren ſand ; 
Vexatious clouds of duſt ariſe, 
And fo bewilder thy poor eyes, 
Dejected wwretch, thou canſt not ſee 
The happy path—come, follow me. 


If you the auk ward verſe deſpiſe, 
Yet learn where your own int'reſt lies ; 
Nor let me, in a homely ſtrain, 
Deſcribe the pleaſant path in vain. 


ADDRESS, 


WHEN earth was call'd to being firſt, 
ADAM, created out of duſt, 
His rib took reeking from his ſide, 
Refin'd, and made a blooming bride ; 
This loving couple, hand in hand, 
Stood and receiv'd the firſt command— 
In fa, the matrimonial tie, Rb 
Zo, ſaid their Maker, Multiply. 
A flowing verſe of loving words, 
Only a feeble hint affords, 
What tender parents? feelings are, 
None know except the happy pair 
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Their duteous hearts are interwove, h 
And all theirr wordssare oil d with love. 
Man's panting heart beats - Nỹõman come, 
When in his boſom-ſhiets-atthomes , 

By his oven fire, without debate, 

The happy huſband takes his ſeat; 

Joy ſparkles in his partner's eyes, 

On each knee ſit two ſmiling boys, 
Whoſe every feature, every make, 

Say Dad, as plain as tongue can ſpeak; 
And on their cheeks expanding glows 
The lily blended with the roſe; 

Smile anſwers ſmile, and all their joys, 
Thoughts, words, and actions harmonize. 
If there's an eartlily ſeat of bliſs, 
Without a ſtammer here it is; 

W hen. buſmeſs forces him to roam, 
Attraction ſweetly draus him home. 

In dreſs he ſtili unrivall'd ſtands, 
Smooth folded by his partner's. hands. 
The ſnow- white linen huſbands wear 
Proclaims the decent houſeyife's care; 
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Ilis roſy cheeks, his double chin, 
Are ſigns hung out by Peace within: 
Joys, real joys, from marriage flow, 
That bachelors can never know. 
I made a viſit once to one, 
What life he led you'll know anon. 
Two rooms he occupy'd, no more, 
Walk in? ſaid he, and turn'd the door- 
The ruſty hinges jarr'd the while, 
And, as I enter'd, ſcream'd for oil. 
Obſerve, ſaid he, Peace dwells within, 
No ſqualling brats to make a din! 
To trundle mops, and flouriſh brooms, 
Here noiſy woman never comes | 
Here lies within my reach to uſe, 
Old bags, old iron, boots and ſhoes. 
Beneath my ſtairs, in this ſnug hole, 
I keep my victuals, drink, and coal; 
This wooden bottle is my ſeat, 
And at that barrel fit to meat; 
Up, ſee my bed room, there I lie, 
Your room or kennel, which ? thought I. 
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The ſpiders liv'd a happy life, 
Safe from that meddling thing—a wife; 
Grateful becauſe he did not wed, 
Were weaving curtains round his bed; 
Had hung the walls with quick diſpatch, 
And ſpun fine window blinds to match. 
I know not how the floor was laid, 
But will know when I take a ſpade, 
He was, the evidence was plain, 
Both tup-maid, cook, and chamberlain: 
Ah wretch, thought I, is this your life ? 
Joyous I caper'd to my wife. 

Ye barren, and inactive brood, 
Ye Bachelors are blocks of wood; 
Behind Love's fire, through life, ye dream, 
But never kindle to a flame. | 
What hateful notions can induce 
You bachelors, thus to refuſe 
Creation's prime, the ſweeteſt ſweet, 
Where love, and joy, and duty meet. 
Excuſes in their native dreſs, 
Will ſerve to ſhew their ſillineſs. 
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1 would be married in a whiff, 
Says one; aye, ſays another, / 
I, if 'twas later in the day; | 
I, if ſome friend would lead the way; 
I, if I could inereaſe my wealth; 

I, if a wife would beard herſef; 

I, if my parents both were dead; 

I, if it would not grieve my maid; 

I, if all friends were reconcil d; 

I, if a-wife would bear no child; 

I, if a wife would never ſcold; 

I, if I was not quite too old. 

Suppoſe the day is fix'd—what chen! ? 
If puts it off, and off again; 

Their if's and off's are tax'd in vain, 
The ill us'd fair-ones {till complain. 
But rocks relief will ſooner: grant, 
Rocks kindly echo back complaint; 
But he no ſympathy affords, | 
No melting ſighs, no ſoothing words 
He never rolls a merry eye, 

To meet a maid that's drawing nigh. 
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Courtſhip mute, the i repeater, 
Peeps beneath his eye brows at her; 
Or counts the buttons of his coat, 
Till he can tell them all by rote; 
His fears, it truly may be ſaid, 
Stand ſentry o'er his maidenhead ; 
His whole life is a long miſhap, 
And when he dies he leaves a gap. 
His walks are never dignified 

By lovely woman at his ſide; 

On him no family depends, 

Nor beauteous girl his ſtep attends ; 
Aſide his path in ſummer hours, 
No little hands pluck off the flow'rs; . 
With hats upheld, no roſy boys, 
Around him chaſe the butterflies, 
Or liſp beneath the thorny tree, 

A blackberry for me, and me.” 


From him no tender branches ſhoot, 


His arms bear no ſuch lovely fruit; 
He in example takes no lead, 
Nor points where little feet ſhould tread ; 
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+ :5not a father's heart, nor knows 

[:« ecſtacies, nor how it glows. 

Fleſh of thy fleſh, bone of thy bone, 

Thee and thy wife would be but one, 

Cloſely tied by law and nature, 

A bachelor's but half a creature; | 

Though he's call'd a man in common, 

Who can prove he's not a woman? 

If thy old ſhatter'd frame has ons 

String left, for love to harp upon, - 

One tender paſhon left to move, 

O liſten to the voice of Love 

A wife—the word alone has charms, 

Hug the whole meaning in thy arms. 

Go, go! I ſay, and win the maid, 

Ere her neglected beauties fade. 

Hold | thinks my reader, not too hot, 

Why are the widowers forgot? 

The ſun can never ſhoot a ray, 

But ſets them buſy making hay. 

The Britiſh tar, whoſe hardy ſqul _ 

Stood firm, when thunder ſhook the pole, 
B 1 


[14 ] 


W hoſe ſword ſent Frenchmen by the ſcore, 


With lopp'd-off limbs, in at death's door ! 


For whom Death aim'd ten thouſand gapes, 
And his ten thouſand hairbreadth ſcapes, 


In port, when fancy, in a dream, 

At proud Monſieur is taking aim, 
Wakes, ſtrikes the bed-poſt in a rage, 
Once more determin'd to engage; 

And bravely makes a mock at fear, 

So does the blooming widower. 

The ſportſman wont to hail the morn; 
On mettled ſteed, with hounds and horn, 


Ere thought or ſight had croſs'd the fields, 


His courſer ſpurn'd them at his heels; 
Flew every fence, and left the wind, 
That whiſtled in his ears, behind: 

In youth, when no one could outſtrip, 
Now old, delights to ſmack the whip. 
With widowers, its even ſo, 

They will without an order go; 

The world taught by experience knows, 
Which way the widows are diſpos'd, 
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he Maids, poor things, are not to blame, 
rown tir d of their old faſhion'd name, 
Would trip to church in merry cue, 
To leave the old, and take the new; 
Held to a Spark, the match would licht, 
And only wait for Mr. Rigbt. 
Now, Bachelor —a word with thee! 
How doſt thou know but thou art ble? 
Methinks I hear thee with 'twas ſo, 4 
Enquire, or thou wilt never know; J 
Cock up thy eyes, look ſtrait before, 
„Nor wear ſtouch'd eyebrows any more. 
s, ix. thou wilt throw thy fears aſide, 
And really ſeek out for a bride, ' 

Some hints for thy immediate uſe, = 

Moſt willingly I introduce: | 

When ſeated by thy fav'rite fair, 

Snug in a corner—chair to chair, 

Senſe ought to have the whole command, | 

And Decency go hand in hand; FART, 82 

A glowing heart ſhould help the tongue, 
To roll the loving words along; | 
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Ihy eyes, thy countenance, muſt plead, 


(O ſweet employ to win a maid!) 
The firſt and ſecond interview, 

Tis wile to take a nut, or two, 

To help thy tongue out at a fault, 


And crack one, ſhould it make an halt. 


Say, Will you taſte a kernel, love?” 
And if ſhe does the gift approve, 
Creep nearer, yes, and nearer ſtill, 
Until you chirrup, bill to bill. 
Before the whole is brought about, 
Her temper claims a ſharp look out: 
That fair one cannot fail to pleaſe, 
Who ſmiles on rainy waſhing days. 
A farther proof you may acquire, 
Between the clothes-horſe and the fire ; 
Stand there in peace, Sir, if you can, 
Conclude you are the happy man. 
Join hands, and live in honey row, 
Sweet partnerſhip, thyſelf and co, 

Its natural men ſhould be tied, 

For if we view the darkeſt ſide, 
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And ſay, that woman wears a tongue, 
At leaſt above one half too long, 
Well arm'd with keen ſharp pointed words, 
For their defence, as men uſe ſwords, 
And in it ſuch unwearied power, 
It never keeps an idle hour; 
And that no ſhadow of an hope, 
Is harbour'd how to make it ſtop; 
Leſt it ſhould too much annoy us, 
Let us turn it honey bias ! WJ & 
And then the plague is overcome, 
(In every ſtate of life there's ſome.) 
My old advice I will repeat, | 
And ſay*'s beſt to marry yet. | 

The huſband of a ſcolding wife, 
One that preferr'd a quiet life, 
When his Love began to chatter, 
Threw his ready rhino at her ; ha 
Enraptur'd by the ſhining geld, 
She caught the prizes as they roll'd; 5 
And ſcrew'd him up a ſmiling face. 
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With guineas he had pav'd the road, 

And baniſh'd ſtrife from his abode 

And thinking peace not dearly bought, 

He threw the key—a lucky thought! 

With pleaſure, hoping not to part, 

Snug in her boſom, near her heart, 

She inſtantly the key convey'd 

Then gave his cheek a pat, and ſaid, 

I was not- miſtreſs, Love, before, | 
Nov II am keeper of thy ſtore, | 

My tongue ſhall never teaze thee more.” 

Blend thy authority with love, 

And it will always ſweetly move; 

I'll ſound it in thy fav'rite key, 

Or force it to keep holiday; 

And daily add unto the heap, 

Nor buy a gown—but wond'rous cheap. 

And ever after charm'd his ear, 

With no, ſweet Love, and, yes, my Dear! 

Grey hair'd, he wiſh'd, bleſs'd with 2 wite, 

A long leaſe of a —__ life, 
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arry, and date your joys from thence, 
is then your happy days commence. 
or you the merry bells ſhall ring, 
For you ſhall warble as they ſwing; 

he air ſhall waft the pleaſing ſound 

o every ear, for miles around; 
Each ſteady pull the ringers take, 
Shall make the ſturdy tower ſhake; 

he ſteeple top in agitation, 
Will give a nod of approbation.—- 
On Sunday next, when you appear, 
From twenty mouths aſtretch, you'll hear 
A wife proclaim'd, a fruitful vine, 
While in harmonious ſtrains they join; 
While they ſing happy thou ſhalt be, 
You'll think, aye, aye, its happy me! 
Your honey moon will always ſhine, 
Sweet babes around your neck entwine; 
Your matrimonial band will play, 
Vour heart, for joy, leap all the way; 
In ſpreading Nature's book, enroll' d- 
Thy name will ſhine, like Poliſh'd gold; 
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The future part of life will prove, 
A life beſt ſpent — is ſpent in love. 
Have one more peep before ye go, 
Why, this was printed, read, and know: 
A friend, ſay, was it right or wrong, 
Stole it, and ſpreads it with his tongue ? 
My firſt thought did not care a pin, 
The ſecond proudly ſtrutting i in, 
Declar'd the chicken was my own, 
And that the father ſhould be known. 
In ſimple nature's homely dreſs, 
He boldly flutters from the preſs ; 


Makes love to knowing winks and ſneers, 


If this word FOOL, rings in his ears; 
He ſtruts, delighted with a name 

To which no other lays a claim. 

A TITLE, quietly poſſeſt, 

Baſe Envy ſnarls at all the reſt. 

There are ſome fools as ſoft as I, 

And many ſigns to know them by; 
Thoſe own their knowledge in 5 
Whollow it in without expence; 
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And gather it by thieviſh looks, 

By ſquinting into borrow d books. 

If this is borrow d, take thy due, 

CUTE READER thou art full in view; © 
May not the lender truly ſay, 85 
« Ah, wretch, how ſoft you look to day! 
Nay, don't you kick the while I joke, 
Pray do forgive this little ſtroke ; 

Nor loathe it as a mouldy crum, 
The owner rolls it round his gum, 8 
And ſuc ks it like a ſugar plumb. 

The friendly glow-worm's tiny ſpark 
Peeps forth, and cheers us in the dark ; 
The ſun in May darts cheering rays, 
Feaus add a luſtre to the blaze: 
Their flaſhy buttons glance a light, 

To twinkling neighbours oppoſite; 
Thoſe that have any light to ſpare, _ 
Should let their neighbours have a ſhare. © 
Amidſt the rays of love I ſtand, 
Lleſs'd with my roſy, prattling band; 
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Their ſparkling glances I reflect, 
And ſpread the light in pure reſpect: 
If Bachelors continue ſhy, 

The fault is not in little I 

For I have told them to engage 

To face, bold as a title page; 

--- Told them where hearts- eaſe is in bloom; 
Inform'd them how to gather ſome ; 

They are, and will be ſtill, 1 fear, 

HIKE this 5 chung, 2 in the rear. 
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| 
I Cuſtom had notheng here to do, 


You flare, my Friends! and well you may, 
You don't ſee Churches every Day * The Method is entirely new— 
Built without Timber, Stone, or Lime, an This lofty Stee ple was quite done, 
From Top to Bottom, all with Rhine. & wine Before the Tower was begun, 
Like Argument, Word after Word, To | gain And when the bottom Courſe was laid, 
And neither Axe nor Hammer heard. EDS: T he whole was built and Charges paid. 
; off Friend, 
F That Ill. ſpend 
His Mohr free, 
And deal with me: 
| | 5 Fancy form'l the Scheme, . 
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At this to male my Verſe, 
Sink deep in your Purſe ; 
If your Guinyas Face to Face, | 
| Fretting are, fo: want of Space, | | 4 
In Pity ſet thh Prisnert free, | 
And leave a few of them with me 
Yellow-boys properly ſuit my wants; 
If yonr's are all white Inhabitants, 
Half-crowns or Shillings — Sixpences will do; 
Indeed I long to finger one or two. 
If your's are but Half«penge, I. CRANE, at the Top, 9 
— Sits there — and invites to come to his Shop. | — 

Since the Envy of Foes, xd the Fawours of f Friends, 

Are moſt luckily blend to anſwer my Ends. 
Thank you, my Friends, for the burrying Times ] have ſeen. 
And you my Foes too, for all the ſpare Minutes between. 

When Good-will leads you to my Shop, then I will uſe you ell, 
My GOQDS I wiſh you all to want ——becauſe 1 want 10 ſell. 


| I do not write to gain 2838 Well, if it is, it's no map, Il Dreſs has ditferent Modes to follow, - - 
Believe me, there's a better Cauſe. While there's another I ft to tap. Eating's ſtill to gape and ſwallow. 
f | Good Madam, or dear Sir, I hope Combs, Shuttlecocks, nd Battledores, Beſt Printing Ink, and Letter Frame 
T5 ' | You'll buy a Trifle at my Shop; Fleames, poliſh'd Ste fand Plated Spurs. For marking Linen, with your Name; 
| | Here's ſomething that you want, no doubt, A Man looks mean thiy rides without, Mark what you would with ſafety uſe, 
Walk in, and lay your Money out; It's one continued Thifſhing Bout; Leave unmark'd what you wiſh to loſe. 
PN uſe you well for my. own Ends, His buſy Heels the wh he la I Buckles of every Sort and Size, 2 | 
7 es weü sto oblige my Friends; Beat I ime agatnifthe I vnildrens fine Bone and Ivory Toys; 2 
8 Not as the ill-bred Barber does, I Metal engrav'd, and {yjper'd Plates; | Shut Knives with Silver Blades, for Fruits, | £2 % 
Who often takes you by the Noſe. Neat Coffin Furniture Sets | Bax ——— and Corman Flutes; > Wt 
Here's Watches, Trinkets, Chains and Strings, Flow'r Pots and Ange, to attend How pleaſing tis to ſee a Band, | 
Neat Children's Claſps, and Wedding Rings; | The decent Fun'ral of a Friend. Around in proper Order Stand, 
Come buy a Ring and live mouth-meet, How ſhort the Time Man has to ſtay ? Their buſy Fingers nimbly play 
A ſingle Life's not half ſo ſweet ; He ſhould be mendingþvery Day. O'er every Hole, and String, and Key; 
Two join'd in Wedlock's Bands, amount Umbrellas, Totums, — Boards, A Man that takes an active Part, 
To only one, in Love's Account; Stout Catgut, Clock ang Larum Cords ; Blows till his Eyes are ripe to ſtart; 
Good Children and a loving Wife, Hempen Cords I never fell — If Cheeks ſull bloated hide his Noſe, 
: Are Gifts beſtow'd to ſweeten Life; love my Cuſtomers too well. Reaſon informs us where it grows. 
The bitters all aſide are thrown, Sugar Knippers, Pencil Caſes, Razors, Shaving Boxes, Bruſhes, 
For Bachelors to feed upon. Microſcopes, and Proſpe& Glaſſes ; | Brazen Guineas, empty Purſes; 
Hat-pins, and Slides for Ladies Hair, I Through theſe at diſtaſt Worlds we gaze, I Man's Spirits daily ebbs and flows, 
. And Nutcracks, pleaſe to buy a Pair; ] Bold Fancy ſtarts back in Amaze; Juſt as his Money comes and goes. 
5 That Perſon earns a Kernel well, Fauzes, and with nd Reſpect Whitechapel Needles, Fiſhing Hooks, 
Who ſplits a Tooth to crack a Shell. Adores the wond'rene nen. |} Erwees, Maorracco Packet Bogke. ———— 
Clocks, with good enameV'd Faces, * | 5peRtacles, that Age applies | | $melling Bottles, Bottle Caſes, 
Neatly fitted up in Caſes; Acroſs the Noſe, to ſaye the Eyes. Pencils, Pocket Looking Glaſſes. 
To meaſure Minutes as they fly, Tooth-picks, Bruſhes, ins, Tweezers, Man peeps into a Looking Glaſs, 
Time finds their Hands all full employ ; Snuffers, Snuffer-pans, ind Sciſſors. | But who can ſee an honeſt Face? 
The rolling Orbs around us ſhine And to oblige my learned Friends, IA hundred Folks, beſides I. Cxanz, 
In matchleſs Splendor, meaſure Time; 1 keep a Stock of Silve Pens. Have ftretch'd their Necks to peep · in vain. 
I Attraction circumſcribes their Bounds, Poor Geeſe, they ſuffet many ilk, Pap Spoons, Corals, Spoons, and Caddies, 
While Order regulates their, Rounds, A Writer wrongs them of their Quills; Tongs and Thimbles for the Ladies; 
A uſeful Leſſon this to us, He cuts one here, and there, and then | Rings for their Ears, both ſet and plain, 
May Order regulate our Courſe ; He makes a Nip, and ifs a Pen; Smart Boxes for the Gentlemen; 
4 Averſe to all unſocial Jars, | | Dear Friends leave off his cruel — And Inſtruments to meaſure Land, 
Then we thall-gliteer Ile che Stare. . [My Silver Pens are ret Labels for Bottles, Bortle Stands, | 
Larums—this Sort are often ſtill— - Wafers, Seals, and Seal Wax, 9 Neat Cyphers cut on Seals and Whips, 
They chatter only when you will. Sleeve Buttons, Studs, id Razor Straps; Stout Oak and Hazle Walking Sticks; 
| Good Money Balances, and Slates, Inkhorns, and Screws tyfiraw your Corks, And many curious Trinkets here, 
j And well adjuſted Scales and Weights; Þ Caſe Knives, and Carviſg Knives and Forks, | From petrifaRtive Derbyſhire, | 
I Often adjuſt your own Affair, From common to the yiry beſt, Canes, Silver Plate, and Mourning Rings, 
The Beam may kick up unawares— | All fit for Action at a Ne Variety of Fancy Things, 
Large Families, when Loaves are ſmall, This Counſel ſwallow yith your Meat, Laid in as Faſhion gives the Hint, 
Can ſwallow Profit, Stock and all; { Do, earn it, Friend, bee you eat. Too tedious to appear in Print, . | 
Large Joints of Meat wear to the Bone, The lucky Man who fayind i | What Goods are ſpecify'd above, 
Tapt Barrels ſoon to groan; - The Way to chuck it In his Throat, Will be exchang'd, if not approv'd; 
| Pale Meſſengers within the Cup, Found Employ to enteff ain us, Seek the Rapper—pleaſe to uſe it, 1 
Give Notice it's the farewell Sup. — | Suitable for every Ger | 3 Rar—Rar—I Il anſwer to the Muſic: | 
| —— — ; 
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